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The beginning 


Author's Notes: 
All of this actually happened.in my deepest darkest dreams. Sorry to make Zach such a D-bag. 


The heat of the rehearsal place was getting unbearable for Marco. He had been sitting on the sofa much too 
long staring at the other guy behind the window. His bandmate Tuomas. The guys rugged jeans pressing tight 
against his thighs and cute ass. -"Damn cute ass.."-, the viking mumbled to himself. The blazer Tuomas was 
wearing was tailored to a perfect fit just for his body and the tight shirt under it revealed some of the pure 
white skin from the neckline. His face, the strong jaw, prominent nose and pointy cheekbones. It almost seemed 
like his face was carved from wood. The bushy dark eyebrows, ocean blue eyes, well shaven beard and 
mustache, the long, dark, curly hair that landed on his shoulders gave a nice frame to his face. Like a doll. 


Marco smiled to himself as he saw Tuomas smile and even laugh a little while explaining something to Floor. 


Ever since Tuomas had asked him to join the band Marco had known there had to have been something else 
than just "good guy, good bass-player, good singer"-stuff behind it. He had noticed that little twinkle in the 
keyboarder's eyes when agreeing to join. The same twinkle and tingly feeling was there also when he had been 
supporting Tuomas with his depression after Tarja was fired and again when Anette left the band. Until a few 


months ago Marco hadn't known what that twinkle was but then it had cleared for him. He happened to hear 
Tuomas fighting with his girlfriend and listening to him sobbing after it had made him worry more than before. 
It had cleared to him that the "something else" was love. No! Affection, deep friendship, brotherly care! The 
viking wouldn't confess to being in love with another man. What would his brother and father say if they knew 
he was..ehm..gay? Still watching Tuomas get hurt time and time again both in personal life and in public, 
psychologically and physically was killing him. 


- "Aye chump, will ya stop drooling and get your ass over herel'-, Troy yelled from the door. Marco panicked 
a little. How long had Troy been there? Had he heard his mumbling? The viking walked to the room where Troy 
and the others were and sat down on yet another sofa. -" We've had a new singer for a few months now and 
you already drool all over her."-, Emppu said and took another zip from his beer while the others laughed. The 
viking was relieved. Apparently they didn't know the true target of his attention All he did was laugh along and 
open a can of beer. Sitting there in the middle of a pack of half drunk metalheads Marco again drifted off into 


a purple cloud of dreams. 


Beer-can after beer-can Marco started to sway more and more. The others had already wandered off to 
their drunken adventures and it was only Marco sitting there. After a while someone entered the room. -"The 
singing parts are now done. Floor did a great job. "-, Tuomas said and sat down. 

-"Hrmph.."-, the viking murmured. The keyboarder took a beer for himself and leaned back to relax. For a while 
they sat there silently. -"We. Me and my girlfriend..We broke up.'-, Tuomas blurted out all of a sudden. Marco 
looked at his friend wide eyed. 

-"She said it's frustrating that | never tell her | love her..that I'm immature.. and don't share my thoughts 
with her. "-,The keyboarder continued. Marco didn't say anything. He didn't have to. As many times before he 
wrapped his arm around Tuomas's shoulders and waited for a while. Then it happened again. Tuomas was crying 


silently and trying to cover it. 


I3TAM. Both Marco and Tuomas were fully asleep. They had agreed to Tuomas sleeping on the Hietala -family's 
couch. Marco couldn't leave Tuomas alone, not in a mood like this. The viking's wife had made a bed for the 


drunken depressed keyboarder that Marco had brought home. 


In the morning Marco was the last one to wake up. Luckily he managed to pull himself out of the bed. Swaying 
a little he stretched, put his flipflops on and walked out of the bedroom. In the kitchen he saw his wife making 
breakfast for the whole pack Kissing her good morning he poured two cups of coffee. Tuomas was watching 
cartoons with the kids in the livingroom. Marco stayed at the door and watched the keyboarder sit there on 
the sofa. Miro and Antto were sitting on the floor just below the TV. All three of them fully concentrated on 
Goofy and Donald Duck flickering around on the screen. A wide smile appeared on his face. 

-"Morring Tuoppi, | brought you a cup of fresh coffee."-, He mentioned and continued his journey from the 
doorframe to the couch next to Tuomas. -"Oh nice, thanks.'-, the keyboarder smiled and took a zip. 

-"What's on the ‘to do list for today?"-, The viking asked after a while. 

-"Emppu said that he'll record the guitars with Tero and Troy will have his pipes and lute and whatever 
kitchen sink he wants to have recorded. Means that it's a day off for us."- 


- "Are you fucking kidding me?"-, Tuomas noted as they were sitting in a cafe. -"How did they even get to 
know about it so soon?"-, Marco wondered. 

-"Someone of the roadies must have heard. They get money for giving hints to magazines you know.'-, The 
keyboarder said and threw the paper across the table to the other end 

-"Well, your fighting with her wasn't exactly silent"-, Marco then said without looking at the other guy. 
Tuomas stared at Marco. -"I'll go get another cup of..Oh hell nol"-, The viking cursed as he was getting up 
from the table. -"What?"-, the keyboarder asked and turned around to see what Marco was looking at. 


Marcelo and Tarja were standing right there by the counter. -"Yeah, as if it couldn't get any worse."-, Tuomas 
sighed and turned back to his coffee. 

-"Should we go say something or..?"-, the bassist asked hesitatingly. -"Nah, if they wanna talk they'll come 
here. | promise you that.'-, His friend answered and laughed a little. Marco waved at the waiter to bring him a 
refill. -"What the fff... | didn't know they had a kid"-, the keyboarder continued and almost spilled his coffee. 
="Oh, you have eyes in your back now huh? Mutant"-, the viking murmured. -"No. There's a gigantic mirror 


right behind yours fucktard."-, Tuomas lashed back and chuckled. 


A moment later Jukka entered the cafe. -"There you are! We're not playing hide-an-seek you know.'-, the 
drummer announced loudly. -"Ssh, shut the fuck upl"-, Marco snapped silently. Jukka sat down and leaned 
further as the others had done. 

-"Why?"-, he asked and lowered his voice. -"If you idiots intend to hide, | suggest any other place than a public 
cafe."- All three guys raised their heads and faced their ex singer looking down at them with her arms 
crossed. -"| saw you guys staring at me. You could have come to say hi."-, Tarja continued and sat down next 
to Tuomas. Marco noticed the keyboarder was getting uncomfortable. -"Yeah well, we didn't want to bother 
you and your..family*=, Marco said and looked at Marcelo who was staring back at them with a death glare. 
-"Still. | heard Floor is your new singer now. She's a treasure. Hope it'll go well this time. Good luckl'-, she said 
and got up. -"Her name is Naomi by the way.'-, she said while leaving. -"That was..unpleasant."-, Marco said 


after seconds of silence. -"Nice to know that we're talking again"-, Jukka noted and got up. -"Let's go."- 


~Turunen was spotted sitting at a cafe with a couple of former bandmates. According to witness the meeting 
wasn't planned and didn't go so well. We might never know what they were talking about but the band's fans all 


over the world have gone crazy with the news. 


- "Aard it's in the tabloids."-, Marco said and dropped the magazine on the table as he entered the room. -"Oh 
great! Just before our gig, nice."-, Tuomas said with fear in his voice. Marco wanted to hug Tuomas, make him 
feel better, but no. He couldn't. Instead he grabbed the guy's shoulders. -"It's no biggie, we can handle it. We 
met her by accident and that's all"-, Marco reassured. -"Yeah, no biggie..for you. I's me who gets to answer 
the questions. | get all the shit thrown at me again!-, the keyboarder panicked, sank down to the floor and 
buried his face in his hands. Marco looked at him for a while. He walked to his friend, pulled him and pressed 
him against the wall. 


-"Everything is gonna be fine, I'll take the questions and Ewo will take down the rest. You're not in this on your 


own. You're my best friend and | lov.. care about you, ok?"-, the viking said trying to calm down the other 
man. -"Fine fine.."-, Tuomas sighed and wiped his face. Marco was still standing a little too close to him and 
pressing him against the wall. -"Ehm..Marco? What are you doing?"-, He asked and frowned at his friend. The 
viking slipped his arms around Tuomas's waist. -"Marco, what are you.."-, the keyboarder yelped but was 
interrupted when Marco kissed him fully on the lips. For a quick second Tuomas wanted to get away but then 
he gave in and kissed back. 


What a new feeling that was. Not bad at all. 

-"Damn he smells good"-, the bassist thought. Marco could feel his heart hammering out of pure joy. The 
warmth of the keyboarders skin felt good, his lips felt good, holding him so close felt good. Maybe..it wasn't so 
bad after all. 


Breaking the kiss Marco pulled back and let go. Tuomas looked at him startled then turned his face down and 
walked away. -"Fucking fuck fuck FUCK! What was | thinking!” Oh wait, | wasn't! That was the stupidest thing | 
could ever do! Yes Marco, go and all of a sudden kiss the most shy person you've ever met. That's a good 


ideal He also happens to be a guy, he'll understandl"-, Marco raged at himself. 


- "Hey Marco and welcome to the show. How's it going? Floor has been there for a few months as an official 
vocalist and | understand the recording of the new album is going well"-, the interviewer started. 

-" Yeah, she's a nice girl and done magnificent job with the new songs. The vocals are all ready done and it 
sounds more amazing than ever."- Marco answered happily. He was glad they didn’t fire him with the Tarja- 
questions right away. -"You guys were on the tabloids lately. | think you know what I'll ask next."-, The 
interviewer continued and softly led her guest further. -"! think | know yes. That meeting was purely accidental, 
we're not planning anything. Just happened to be there at the same time."-, The viking laughed. -"I'm wondering 
if I..dare to ask this question | have written here."-, the woman wondered. -"Fire away. | can take it, Im a big 
boy.'-, Marco murmured and winked. -"What were you guys talking about with Tarja? The split was quite nasty 
and we've got that impression during the last almost IO years that there's nothing for you to say to each 
other."-, the woman asked carefully not to cross too many lines and make it unpleasant for her guest. -"Well, 
what is there to talk about. The usual ‘how you doing?" kinda stuff. Nothing else actually."-, Marco answered 
with a clear face. He knew he had lied a little but it didn't matter. As long as they let it go and left Tuomas 
alone it was fine for him. -"Ok let's go to ‘the nicer questions‘. You've been recording the album, what has 


been... 


- "Heyoo, ya little bastard! How've ya been?"-, Marcos brother Zachary asked as the viking entered the house. 
-"Nothing much, new album soon finished."-, He answered as he sat down on the big armed-chair. -" Yeah 
yeah. Is Tuomas crying after the singer again?"-, Zach laughed. Marco stared at him unamused. -"No. Why 
would he be?"-, The bassist frowned. The laugh on Zach's face was long gone and he looked at his brother. - 
"Look, ya don't have to protect him from me. | ain't gonna tell anything further. Just tell me what's wrong with 
that pussy. Can't he handle the ladies or what? He a faggot or something?"-, Marco couldn't believe what he 
just heard. His own brother being so disrespectful. -"That's my friend you're talking about. If you don't like him 
you can just shut the fuck upl"-, He raged. -"Ya in love with him or what? That ain't ma littlebro talkin’ right 
now. Can't stand a joke eh?"-, Zach then said and stood up from the couch. -"You know, maybe | aml'-, The 


bassist yelled. -"You're what?"-, Zach asked dumbstruck. 


-"Maybe | am in love with Tuomas! Have been ever since | met himl"-, Marco blurted out and frowned at his 
own words for a while. His brother fell silent staring at the other man in front of him. Sitting back down at 
the couch his gaze wandered around the walls and ceiling. -"So..you're gay?"-, he then asked after a long 
silence. -"| guess so.."-, the bassist said. -"Ya ain't sure?"-, Zach frowned. -"Well.no"-, Marco continued. -"It's 
kinda hard.| mean, we kissed and he didn't seem to mind it. But you know its hard to get to know what Tuomas 
really thinks about stuff. Like, | don't really think any of us others actually can say we know him. He's the kind 
of guy who could hide anything. "-, Marco said and sank back to the couch. -"Yah, | can believe that.."- both 
brothers sat there in silence. -"I'm sorry..for what | said earlier. Ya know, about Tuomas. He's a good guy, very 
smart, honest, kinda weird.. in a positive way of course, gets excited easily like a child. Behind the "Nightwish- 


boss ego" and all that, ya know what | mean."-, Zach then said. -"Yeah..| know... Marco answered silently. 


It was quiet in the backstage. So quiet one could hear their own heartbeat. The whole band had gathered 
around the table. They were playing Uno and only Emppu and Troy were left in the game. The bid had grown 
high, almost 8€. -"I'll block your turn and use..this. Take four cards and the color is green now, and..uno.'-, 
Troy laughed at Emppu who flinched. -"No. Fucking way."-, the guitarist mumbled. Everyone in the room was 
following the game so they didn't notice anything weird. Tuomas and Marco were constantly sharing glances. All 
day they had been awkward around each other, avoiding to be left alone just the two of them and staying 
away from each other in every way possible. They were quite succesful in that until the show they had been 
waiting for was over. The final notes of Last Ride of the Day faded away and the bombs and pyros were 
everywhere. The intro started to play on the background as they thanked the fans and clapped. The 
bandmembers gathered all in one row in their usual order. Only this time Floor took her place between the 


keyboarder and bassist not knowing what kind of relief that was to the two guys. 


Wiping sweat off his forehead and face, Tuomas walked to the dressing-room. His black shirt and jeans had 
stuck tightly against his sweaty heathened skin. -"Don't know about you guys but | go straight to hotel and go 
to sauna"-, Emppu said and started to pack his stuff. -"Sounds like a plan. I'll join yal"-, Kai said and the others 
nodded. Except for Marco. He had hoped to get a chance to talk to Tuomas alone and he would be taking that 
chance now. He waited until they had gone back to the hotel. 


The End? 


Author's Notes: 


The viking was standing right outside the hotel room door. He was scared, frightened. More afraid than ever in 
his whole lifetime and his whole body resonated with it. Shaky sweaty palms, quavering lower lip, the cold sweat 
all over his body, furiously beating heart, quick deep breathing. All the scary moments of his life flickered in 
his mind but none of them could possibly compete with this one. 


Gathering the small bits that were left of his confidence Marco knocked on the door. He could hear the shower 
go off a door opening followed by quick steps coming to the front door. For the next two three minutes the 
viking couldn't say a word. He was too caught up in staring at the all wet keyboarder from head to toe. Little 
drops of water glistening all over the pure pearl white skin some of them dripping down, long wavy dark hair 
stuck on his cheeks neck and shoulders and nothing more but a towel around his hips to cover the..-"You 
coming in or what?"-, Tuomas interrupted as he had waited for Marco to speak up. 


-"Huh?..Oh yeah yeah, of course."-, The bassist said and walked in 


Marco sat at the bed watching Tuomas pack his stuff. -"Are you going home tomorrow?"-, He asked. -"Haven't 
decided on that yet. | have lunch with Natali and Gas and after that a few interviews. Why?"-, The keyboarder 

answered while trying to stuff all the things in his bag. -"No, just asking. | just don't feel like going home when 

the mother-in-law is there you know.."-, he chuckled. Tuomas smiled -"Actually | don't know. I've never met 


any of my girlfriends moms.'-, he confessed. -"Lucky bastard.."-, The viking murmured. 


Both guys sat on the bed. -" Tuomas? About that kiss ehm.."-, -"It was a joke right? | got that"-, the 
keyboarder interrupted. -"Yeah..yeah, a joke."-, Marco laughed disappointedly. 

-"Wellp, its getting late. See ya tomorrow, good night."-, The viking continued and walked to the door. 
-"Yah, nighty night. You can join us to lunch if you want.'-, Tuomas yelled from the bathroom. -"We'll see 
about that."-, The bassist yelled back and went to the corridor. 


441AM Marco was still awake. He couldn't sleep. -"It was a joke right?"-, Tuomas's words echoed in his head. 
="NO! IT WAS NOT A JOKE! | love you.."-, the viking raged. Why did it have to be so hard to tell another person 
that you love them? Love is supposed to be a happy thing right? 


The next few months went by in a flash. Gigs came and went, meetégreets, interviews, buss-trips, flights, 
photo shoots, signing sessions, after parties. Everything was a big blurr for the poor bassist. At least he could 


spend almost every living second with Tuomas. All seemed to be fine until one morning. 


The whole band was served breakfast at the roof terrace just for them to have their privacy. In their usual 
habit Emppu was babbling and making jokes, Troy reading the paper and drinking tea, Kai tapping the table with 


his fingers and Tuomas just sitting there silently lost in his own reality. Only Marco and Floor were missing. -" 
Where's Floor? And Marco? They doing something..'fun' together?"-, Emppu winked and stuffed more grapes to 
his mouth. -"Floor said something about going on a bike ride"-, Troy noted. 

-"And Marco is right here."-, The bassist said sitting down on the chair. Emppu and Kai stared at the viking. - 
"Didn't catch any sleep last night buddy?"-, Emppu asked looking at the dark rings under Marco's red eyes. - 
"Nope, but it's fine. I'll sleep on the plane like always.'-, The bassist said and filled his plate with different fruits. 


Few minutes went by with the guys eating and then they heard a buzzing noise. Tuomas dug his phone from 
his pocket and looked at the screen for a while. A small smile appeared on his face and he started typing. - 
"Who's she?"-, Troy questioned as he noticed the smile. The keyboarder glanced at the brit and back to his 
phone. -"Just someone | met."-, He then said and took a zip from his coffee. -"You got a girlfriend?"-, Floor 
asked as she sat down. -"No..well yes..m-maybe, | don't know yet.'-, Tuomas staggered and blushed. -"What do 
you mean you don't know?"-, Floor wondered. 

-"Its.hard to explain. We kinda..we did this song together and.stuff."-, 

-"What's her name?"-, Marco interrupted quite harshly. -"Johanna Kurkela*-, The keyboarder said. Everyone 
pulled their phones out. 

-"She's 9 years younger! Be careful not to burn you fingers mate."-, Emppu laughed and winked. -"Oh c'mon, 
she's beautiful, | bet she's really nice. Can we meet her?"-, Troy asked curiously. 

-"| was thinking I'd bring her to the next show we have.'-, Tuomas nodded. -"Great!"-, The guys and Floor all 
smiled. Non of them noticed that Marco had left. 


Manly men very rarely cry but this was it. Marco hid in the bathroom of his hotel room. Sitting on the floor 
he nibbled his fingers and wiped the tears off his face. He had waited too long to tell his feelings and now it 
was too late. Now he didn't know what to do. Did he still want to confess his love? Or let it wither in a mixture 
of salty tears and bitterness? Get covered by regret and washed away through time only to be discovered 
again at the lonely small hours of the sleepless nights. Right now the second option sounded good to the 
bassist. All is gone. 


Apparently the mysterious aura of feelings Marco had around the keyboarder was slowly crumbling. 


Soon it was time for their next gig. Starting in no more than IO minutes or that could be expected if one heard 
the audience. Marco was ready, not for the show but to make the great finale. He walked through the 
corridors bursting with self-esteem. He knew exactly what he would say, what he would do. He stopped at the 
door and took a deep breath. Just before rushing to the room he noticed that the door was actually open 


He saw Tuomas leaning on the table. Marco smiled. Then he saw the girl, wrapping her arms around Tuomas's 
neck and pressing herself against the man. The viking's ever so charming smile was now gone. Watching an 
unknown girl kiss the one he loved. One of the fears Marco had ever had. Be let down like this. With the self- 
esteem gone now he felt miserable. Luckily for him only for a short while. The sight of the couple smiling 


together was enough to make it go away. 


Maybe it was better off this way.. 


